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This  sketch  is  for  any  number  of  characters  of  either  sex,  preferably  4  males  and  1  female. 
The  directions  here  given  are  made  for  this  cast,  but  may  be  adapted  to  suit  any  change 
desired. 

The  female  character  is  a  young  lady,  a  teacher  of  music,  and  the  males,  four  hayseeds 
who  want  to  organize  a  band.  If  the  participants  selected  play  any  instruments  acceptably, 
let  them  use  them  in  this  sketch.  If  not,  provide  each  one  with  a  zobo.  These  may  be  placed 
in  the  end  of  any  horn,  flute,  clarionet  or  other  wind  instrument,  and  the  player  may  appear 
to  play  the  instrument,  while  the  music  really  comes  from  the  zobo.  Or  formidable  instru¬ 
ments  may  be  made  of  pasteboard,  water  pipe,  cartons,  and  other,  materials,  each  having  a 
zobo  for  a  mouthpiece.  (The  zobo  is  an  instrument  into  which  you  sing,  as  you  would  use 
a  paper-covered  comb.  Anyone  can  play  any  tune  desired.)  The  costume  of  the  young  lady 
should  be  up-to-date  and  in  good  taste.  Those  of  the  young  men  are  varied.  One  may  be 
overdressed,  another  having  clothes  too  small  for  him,  another  countrified — suit  the  costumes 
to  the  characters. 

Scene.— Any  interior.  Marie  discovered  seated  at  table  with  lamp , 
music  and  books.  She  appears  as  if  in  disturbing  thought . 
Marie.  Dear  me !  Whatever  shall  I  do  ?  The  people  here  think 
I  know  everything,  and  because  I  teach  the  piano,  they  expect 
me  to  know  how  to  teach  and  play  all  kinds  of  instruments. 
They  asked  me  to-  act  as  leader  of  the  band.  I  supposed  all  I 
would  have  to  do  would  he  to  heat  time  and  make  suggestions, 
and  that  I  could  bluff  it  through,  but  I  find  they  do  not  know 
how  to  play— don’t  know  the  first  thing  about  their  instruments, 
and  they  expect  me  to  show  them  how  to  play !  Whatever  shall 
I  do?  It  will  never  do  to  let  them  know  I  am  ignorant.  I  shall 
have  to  pretend  and  play  it  through  somehow.  Here  they  come 
now !  Sousa,  help  me ! 

(Enter  men,  Walter  leading.) 

Walter  ( a  fresh  young  fellow ,  overdressed) .  Be  you  the  new 
music  teacher? 

Marie.  Yes;  I  am  Miss  Monteford. 

Walter.  Be  you  guine  to  lead  our  band? 

Marie.  I  expect  to,  if  you  want  me  to. 

AValter.  Kin  you  play  this?  ( Holds  out  instrument.) 

Marie.  Certainly  I— 

Walter.  Let’s  hear  you  play  some. 

Marie.  See  here !  If  I  am  leader  of  this  band,  I  shall  give  you 
directions.  Can  you  play  it? 
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Walter.  Course  I  kin  play  it.  I  kin  play  “You  Gotta  Quit 
Kickin ’  My  Dawg  Aroun ’ !”  W ant  ter  hear  me ?  ( Gets  ready.) 

Marie.  No!  Do  you  read  music? 

Walter.  Eh? 

Marie.  Do  you  read  music— play  by  note? 

Walter.  Wy,  I  jist  learn  a  tune  and  then  play  it. 

Marie.  By  ear? 

Walter.  Naw!  With  my  mouth — this  way.  (Gets  ready.) 

Marie.  Stop !  You  must  know  music  in  order  to  make  a  success¬ 
ful  performer.  Play  this  note.  ( Strikes  note  on  piano  or  pitch 
pipe ,  or  sings  “la.”  Walter  plays  any  other  note.) 

Marie.  That’s  not  right;  try  again.  ( Walter  hits  another  wrong 
note.) 

Marie.  No,  no !  This  note.  ( Strikes  it.)  (W alter  strikes  a  note 
a  little  nearer  the  right  one.) 

Marie.  That’s  better — once  more.  (Walter  tries  again  and  gets 
it.  Shows  great  glee  and  pride.) 

Marie.  That’s  it.  Now  you  go  and  practice  while  I  try  the  others. 
(Walter  retires  to  hack  of  stage  and  keeps  playing  his  note 
when  it  does  not  interfere  with  others.) 

Marie  (to  Robert ,  a  very  hashful  young  fellow).  Now  let  me  hear 
you  play.  Step  out  here.  (He  comes  timidly.)  Can  you  play 
your  instrument? 

Bobert.  No,  ma’am. 

Marie.  Let  me  hear  you  try. 

Bobert.  I  can’t. 

Marie.  But  you  must.  Strike  this  note.  (Robert  Notes  feebly — 
no  sound.) 

Marie.  Oh,  you  must  try  harder  than  that.  Try  again.  (Robert 
produces  a  sound— is  very  much  surprised.) 

Marie.  That’s  good.  Now  try  again.  This  note.  (Sounds  it.) 

Bobert.  Please  let  me  practice. 

Marie.  All  right.  When  you  get  it  let  me  know.  Now  you. 
(To  Merton.) 

Merton  (a  country  guy).  I  kin  play  all  right. 

Marie.  How  ? 

Merton.  Like  you  told  him. 

Marie.  Strike  this  note.  (Indicates.)  (Merton  produces  a 
gurgling  sound.) 

Marie.  What  is  the  matter  with  your  instrument  ?  Let  me  see  it. 
(Takes  it,  turns  it  over ,  and  a  handful  of  beans  pours  out  on 
the  floor.) 

Merton.  Hey!  Them’s  my  seed  beans.  (Stoops  and  begins  pick¬ 
ing  them  up.) 

Marie.  But  you  can ’t  play  with  them  in  the  instrument. 
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Merton.  I  f ergot  they  was  in  there.  Now  I  kin  play.  ( Tries 
and  makes  a  successful  attempt.) 

Marie.  That  is  fine!  Now  you  practice  the  scale  and  I  will  try 
this  gentleman.  {Otis,  a  big ,  slotv,  stupid-looking  fellow , 
shuffles  forward.) 

Otis.  K-k-k-k-kin  you  1-1-1-1-learn  me  to  p-p-p-p-lay  this?  ( Holds 
up  a  big  horn.) 

Marie.  Certainly ! 

Otis  ( looks  jubilant).  I’ll  have  ma  m-m-m-m-m-make  you  a 
b-b-b-b-b-big  punkin  p-p-pie  ef  you  will. 

Marie.  Don’t  try  to  talk.  Play.  Strike  this  note.  ( Indicates .) 
( Otis  bloivs  very  hard.  No  sound.) 

Marie.  Harder!  ( Otis  appears  to  bloiv  very  hard.  No  sound.) 

Merton.  Wait  a  minute.  ( Looks  in  end  of  horn  and  draws  out  a 
pair  of  heavy  mittens ,  a  comforter ,  and  any  other  articles.) 
He’s  always  puttin’  them  in  there  and  furgitten’  ’em.  (Otis 
looks  sheepish.) 

Marie.  Now  try  again.  ( Otis  makes  a  big  sound.) 

Marie.  Fine!  Now  I  want  to  advance  you  a  point.  You  must 
play  in  harmony.  (To  Otis.)  You  take  this  note.  ( Strikes 
do.)  (To  Merton.)  You  take  this.  (Strikes  mi.)  (To  Rob¬ 
ert.)  You  this.  (Strikes  sol.)  (To  Walter.)  And  you  this. 
(Strikes  do.)  Now,  altogether!  (They  produce  a  discordant 
chorus  of  sound.) 

Marie.  No!  No!  Goodness,  no!  Try  again!  (They  try  again . 
No  better.) 

Marie.  This  is  horrible.  Whatever  shall  I  do  ?  Go  practice.  Go 
do  anything  so  I  can  think!  (The  men  retire  to  back  of  stage 
and  stand  conversing.) 

Marie  (sits  front ,  facing  audience).  Oh!  Oh!  Oh!  What  shall 
I  do?  How  can  I  get  out  of  this  scrape?  Oh,  why  did  I  ever 
attempt  such  a  thing  ?  Oh,  if  I  could  only  get  away  from  here ! 
Why  did  I  ever  come?  If  I  were  just  home!  Home!  How 
sweet  the  very  word  sounds!  Home  never  seemed  so  dear 
before.  “Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home.”  ( Buries  face  in 
hands  and  sobs.) 

(At  the  ivords  “Home  never  seemed  so  dear  before”  the  men 
begin  playing  very  softly ,  and  as  siveetly  as  possible ,  “Home, 
Siveet  Home.”  Marie  sits  motionless  for  a  moment ,  then  raises 
her  head  and  listens.  The  music  groivs  louder.  Marie  springs 
to  her  feet.) 

Marie.  That’s  it!  That’s  it! 

Curtain. 

The  zobos  may  be  ordered  from  March  Brothers,  Lebanon,  Ohio,  ten  cents  each. 
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CHARACTERS 

The  Judge.  The  Lawyer. 

The  Witness. 

SCENE. — A  court  room. 

. 

JUDGE.  Call  the  next  witness. 

LAWYER.  Tobias  Green. 

(  Witness  taJ^es  the  stand.) 

What  is  your  name? 

Tobias  Green. 

Where  do  you  live? 

To  home. 

What  is  your  age? 

Same  as  Seth’s. 

Who  is  Seth  ? 

He’s  my  twin  brother. 

How  old  is  he? 

Same  as  me. 

How  old  are  both  of  you  ? 

Fifty-four. 

You  are  not  fifty- four  years  old. 


Lawyer. 

Witness. 

Lawyer. 

Witness. 

Lawyer. 

Witness. 

Lawyer. 

Witness. 

Lawyer. 

Witness. 

Lawyer. 

Witness. 

Lawyer. 
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WITNESS.  I  didn’t  say  I  was.  I  said  we  were  both  fifty-four. 
I’m  twenty-seven  and  he’s  twenty-seven. 

LAWYER.  Do  you  know  the  prisoner  well? 

WITNESS.  Never  knew  him  sick. 

LAWYER.  No  levity.  Now,  sir,  did  you  ever  see  the  prisoner  at 
the  bar? 

WITNESS.  Took  many  a  drink  with  him  at  the  bar. 

LAWYER.  Answer  my  question,  sir.  How  long  have  you  known 
him? 

WITNESS.  From  two  feet  up  to  five  feet  ten  inches. 

LAWYER.  Will  the  Court  make  the — 

WITNESS.  I  have,  Jedge.  I  have  answered  the  question.  I 
knowed  the  prisoner  when  he  was  a  boy  two  feet  long,  and  a 
man  five  feet  ten. 

LAWYER.  Your  Honor — - 

WITNESS.  It’s  fact,  Jedge,  I’m  under  oath. 

LAWYER.  Will  you  tell  the  Court  what  you  know  about  this  case? 

WITNESS.  That  ain’t  his  name. 

LAWYER.  What  ain’t  his  name? 

Witness.  Case. 

Lawyer.  Who  said  it  was? 

WITNESS.  You  did.  You  wanted  to  know  wnat  I  knew  about 
this  case.  His  name’s  Smith. 

LAWYER.  Your  Honor,  will  you  make  this  man  answer? 

JUDGE.  Witness,  you  must  answer  the  questions  put  to  you. 

WITNESS.  Land  o’  Goshen,  Jedge,  hain’t  I  been  doin’  it?  Let 
him  fire  away;  I’m  all  ready. 
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LAWYER.  Then  don’t  beat  about  the  bush  any  more.  You  and 
the  prisoner  have  been  friends? 

Witness.  Never! 

LAWYER.  What!  Wasn’t  you  summoned  here  as  a  friend? 

WITNESS.  No,  sir;  I  was  summoned  here  as  a  Presbyterian.  Nary 
one  of  us  was  ever  Friends.  He’s  an  old-line  Baptist,  without 
a  drop  of  Quaker  in  him. 

Lawyer.  Stand  down. 

Witness.  Hey? 

Lawyer.  Stand  down. 

WITNESS.  Can’t  do  it.  I’ll  sit  down  or  stand  up — 

LAWYER.  Leave  the  stand. 

WITNESS.  Leave  it!  Sakes  alive!  Do  you  think  I  want  to  take 
it  with  me? 

Lawyer.  Will  you  go  or  not? 

WITNESS.  That  depends — 

Lawyer.  What! 

WITNESS.  On  where  you  want  me  to  go  and  who’s  a  goin’.  I’m 
particular  about  my  company. 

LAWYER.  Blockhead!  Leave  the  room! 

WITNESS  (going).  Well,  if  he  ain’t  the  thick-headedest  one  I 
ever  saw ! 


Curtain . 
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MARCH  BROTHERS,  Publishers,  208-210-212  Wright  Avenue,  Lebanon,  Ohio 


